The High- way HeQor, Or, 


A very queinz Poem in which much is ſaid, 
Concerning the manner and tricksof the trade 
To the tune of, Hunger aud cold, or Packingtens pound. 


Am a bꝛade Padder, 
Von ne re knew a Padder, 
From Paddington Pear⸗træ 
Turn'd over the Ladder, 
I ſpeak French and Latine, 
J wear Pluſh and Hatten, 
And in my pꝛokeſſion 
grow fat and batten, 
I golike a Gallant - 
in all ſo:ts of weather, 
And ſiem to be valiant 
inBuf, Coat and Feather; 
Jkepa Grey Pare, 
and with raw Bert J nurſe her, 
To fit her for ſtand, 
and deliver your purſe Sir. 
Fkep a god Jade, 
: and A feed a fine Whoze, 
Adeal in no trade, 
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8 It my punk do but falter, 


92 be out of caſe, 
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doth jump in the place; 
Foz P2igging and Padding 
and nimming and ſkabbing, 
Doth lerve to ſupply me 
with d2inking and dzapping : 
But if J can find 
nere a young Female elf 
To pleaſe me, | 
then have at my Yoſteſsher ſelf, 
If the be not willing 
Jbang her and eurſe her, 
All this comes by land, &c. 
Lhey fit up and wait 
and attend me by turns, 
At A ſtay tos late 
the po Jnkeeper mourns; 
The -Cwok-maid will not 
be feduced to ſin, 
ths be lov'd 
by the chief Chamberlin, 
Noz will the ſubmit 
to let any man taff her, 
voned 


is 
and del ier your purſe Sir. 
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Hen dap⸗ light doth dawn [1 Thoſe Rogues that are brewing 


I knockandthey buſtle, 8 — ITOING King, 
The Yottler doth yawn the very Came ing: 
and the Geldings do juſtle: S With angles of 3eal | 
Py wine is pzovided, 8 - they ſfudy and labour, | 
n 3 To plunder and ffeal : 
And they are all guided 5 from their very nert neighbour, 
+ (ke men of myown: UUhiltt we are obliged 
They all give attendance : & and bound by the Charters 
reren 
And keep themſelves wakening 5 not toſmoak our own quarters. 
to walt on my wozlhip : | Then tell me god people 
K. te e her ik this be not — 19? 4 
8 , f z OC, 
+ And this comes by fland &c.. o Then roa — 
UTUhen want doth impo2tune, o — in mp wap. 
3 voxralw of any, Let him come to my lodging 
But nere have the foꝛtune x my name's Robin Highway: 
fopap back a penny: 8 J'le pzove my pꝛokeſſion 
Ik I meet an old Judge. though pou think it ſtrange; 
I poſſeſs him with grief, 5 2 
- and he were the thief : Then filtch in the flyneCe 
Ok all trees A come to I of galling and ſobbing, 
I fear none but one tre, Puch moze then thoſe gallants 
And dare not be try'd ; 8 * who purchaſe by robbins, 
by the Kzngand the Countrey: And therefoze-in Reaſon - 
Such trpal is wozſe 1  " it feems to be worſer, 
then a mind Zomgn d wife fir, Then mine that cry ftand, ke. 
— ns fe ſi Our wap is moꝛe level 
and deliver your Life ſir. 8 — 
y trade is as lawful | $ Then either the Uſurer, . 
if taken in one ſenſe, Broker oꝛ Scriviner : 
Achelr wares by their conſcience, J They get mins Cttates 
r 
Foz tis inthe conſcience I WUhil Padder takes nothing 
no viler a vice | but wat is about em: * 
Coons — FN”; 
wink when A ed though free from-Cuch Ipneſs, 
AM le city Bzother, As better 
conkels 
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